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last straw. It seemed so unjust. I don't know that it was
grief so much that I felt as indignation. I was revolted
by all the horror and pain and suffering.

MRS. POOLE: You must have seen some dreadful things.

JOHN: Perhaps It's Christianity that has shown us the
possibility of a higher morality than Christianity teaches.
I daresay I'm quite wrong. I can only tell you that all
that's moral in my soul revolts at the thought of a God
who can permit the monstrous iniquity of war. I can't
believe that there is a God in heaven.

*    VICAR: But do you realise that if there isn't, the world is
meaningless?

JOHN: That may be. But if there Is it's infamous.

VICAR: What have you got to put in the place of religion?
What answer can you give to the riddle of the universe?

JOHN: I may think your answer wrong and yet have no
better one to put in its place.

VICAR: Have you nothing to tell us at all when we ask you
why man is here and what is his destiny? You are like a
rudderless ship in a stormy sea.

JOHN: I suppose the human race has arisen under the
influence of conditions which are part of the earth's
-4          history, and under the influence of other conditions

it will come to an end. I don't see that there is any more
meaning in life than in the statement that two and two
are four.

SYLVIA: [With suppressed passion.] Then you think that all
our efforts and struggles, our pain and sorrow, our aims,
are senseless?

JOHN: Do you remember our going to the Russian ballet
before the war? I've never forgotten a certain gesture
of one of the dancers. It was an attitude she held for an
instant, in the air; it was the most lovely thing I ever saw
in my life; you felt it could only have been achieved by
Infinite labour, and the fact that it was so fleeting, like